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18 PURLISIIED EVERY SATURDAY
1Y I3, 13 I2WING,

SUBSCRIPTION.
2.00 & Veur, in abvance. I not puid within the
e 000" Rix Vonthe, 140, Three Montie, 60 centa,
Lu sulwcrivtion taken ut less than the above. Bingle
Copies, F1ve Caxrs.

ADVERTISING.
TRANSIENT RATES.—S coents o line for one inscr
tion, und $ ceuts a line for every additional inscrtivn
Que inch of space connted as twlve lines,

STANDARD RATES.—

2 Months., 3 Months. 6 Moaths. 1 Year.
1 inch .25 3.5 .0 f TL)
2 inches 150 8.00 XL 14w
3 inches 625 T 12.00 1800
4 inches .0 LU .0 2L
One Column, .00 per inch for 1 year: for 6.0l 3

"
Monthe, 20 aud 28 per conte additional.  Foar changos
slloweld to yoarly advertisers witheut additivnal elarge

PHILADELIPNIA.

€ HATS, CAPS, &R,

AND STRAW GOODS.
Large and elegant assortment of all the
SPRING and SUMMER STYLES,
At tho Lowost CASII I'rlocs.

All Goods Warranted to gire Satisfaction.

PORTER & PENISTON,
No. NORTIL 21 STREET,

Yirst Tlat ftore alove Market, cast side.
mar 23, 1571—octl PHILADELPIIA.

WINDOW BLINDS,
T.aco Curtualns,
Ccurtaln Cornloes;
ITollund Shadces,.

PAINTED SHADES of tie latest tints,
BLINDS PAINTED & TRIMMED.

Ntore Shades Mndo and Lettered,
PICTURE CORDS, TASSELS, &C.
REPAIRING PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO.

B. J. WILLIAMS, JR.,

No. 16 North Sixth Strcet,
spril 1,1871—3m PIILADELPIIA.

S E Cor, Binth & Market Sts

COOPER § CONARD
1Iave Hernanies and Alpacas.
COOPER & CONARD
lave Poplins and Pongees.
COOPER § CONARD
Ilave Black Silks, $1.00 up,
COOPER § CONARD

IIave White Goods. Hosiery,
Notions.

UOOPER § CONARD
Iave Lawns, Piques, &c.

COOPER & CONARD

Iave Percales, Ginghams, Prints
COOPER & CONARD

Iave Quilts, Linens, Towels.

COOPER & CONARD

Ilave Cloths,Cassimeres,Vestings
COOPER & CONARD

Have Ladics’ Suits and Shawls,
COOPER & CONARD

Have Boys’ Clothing.

8. E. Cor. Ninth and Market Stroets,
June 24, 1571—=m PHILADELIIIA.

LADIES' SPRING SUITS
: LADIES’ SUITS !!
LATEST STYLES FOR SPRING, 1831.

In greater variety than can Lo found clsewhere, as we
make it a specialty,

Rich & Elegant Black & Fancy
SILK & POPLIN SUITS.

LADIIIS' CLOAKS,
In every Varicty of Material.

SILK AND CASHMERE COSTUMES.

A must varied and extensive ftock of

LINEN AND WIIITE SUITS.

For fummer wear.
BLACK SILXS,

For Dreesca. The very best Goods at the very
Lowest Drices.
LADIES® UNDERWEAR
At Remarkably Low Prices.
AGNEW & ENGLISH,
NO. §39 CHESTNUT STREET,
(Opposite the Continental lotel,)
And 20 SOUTH NINTII STREET,
April 15, 1571—3m PHILADELPHIA,

CIXEAI' RELIADLE ONE PRICE STORE.

SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT !

IT GIVES ME OGREAT PLEASURE %0 INFORM
TIE LADIES THAT 1 HAVE JUST OPENED A
SUPERIOR STUCK OF

LYONS BLACK SILKS

FOR TIIE SPRING OF 1871,
ROM THE LOWEST TO THE BEST GRADES,
SURPASSED FOR  COLOR, CHEAPNESS AND

TY.
IT WILL BE MY CONSTANT AIM, AT ALL TIMER,
TO BE UNDER TIIE MARKET PRICE.
WE IIAVE NO AMERICAN SILKS.
ALSo,

DRESS GOODS FOR SPRING.

$ CARES OF SILK XERGR FOR RUITR,
15¢, CIIEAP AT $1.
S CATER OF BLACK NONAIR.
SUPRRIOR GOODA
RTCA BNDER PRICE,
EI'RIXA POPLINS POR STITS,

From 8le. YO %3c.

1 CASR SERGR PLAIDS,

BEAUTIFUL QUALITY, ONLY 2.
PLAIDS AT ALL PRICES FOR SUITS,

A FULL LINE OF SILK ROLLED POPLINE FOR
SUITS. A FULL LINE OF JAPANFSE SILKS, PLAIN,
PLAID AND STRIPE, OR IN DRESS PATTERNS, AT
OUR USUAL LOW PRICES,

ALL TIIK ABOVE AT

GEORGE D. WISHAM,S,
No. 7 North Eighth St,, Philadelphia.

Our motto: &mall profits and quick sales.
April 15, 1571—=3m.

CHEAP DRY GOODS,

1and-loom Talle Linen at 31, 37, 43, 50, 63, 75 and $1.
These are very heavy, and excellent goods to wear,

Bleached Damaske at 20, 75, $1.00, $1.25, $1.50, §1.35
and $2.00 per yard, new aud very haudsome patterns.

Towels and Towoling.

From crash at 8 cents _per yard to the finest hucka-
lacks, and towels from Q].‘.‘b up to $0.00 per dozen,in a
very large variety of styles.

Napkine at $1.00, $1.23, $1.50, §2.00, $2.50 and $300.—
Fhirt Fronts made of Richardson's Linen, from 25 cents
up, inall styles; will sutwear any othg make.

Linen Handkerchiefs,

extra cheap, from 100 per dozen up, flue Hemstiteh at
25, 31 aud 35 cents.

SPLENDID STOCK OF CAMBRICS.
PLAID AND STRIPED
Muslins, Piques and_Calicoes,
LARGE STOCK OF DED SPREADS,
{n every quality, from $1.50 up to the finest imported.

Muslins! Muslins!
The cheapest placa to bay your Musline fn the City.
tinn] Blonchied at 10, 12! 5 and 15 conta.
Good Unbleached, full yurd wide, at 10 and 12! conts;
115 wile at 12} and 14 centa,
ALL WIDTIIS OF EHEETING VERY CHEAD.
All of which will Lo soll by the PIECE, at the loweat
wholesale prices.  Gouds seut to the depuit,

o

UNSUR

Granville B. Haines,

1013 MARKET STREET,
april 29, 1571—2m PHILADELPIIA, PA.

WALTHAM WATCHES,

BeapwaLg

JEWELERS,
No. 902 CHESTNUT STREET,
Philadolphia,

Are now prepared to ANl Orders for the
GENUINE WALTHAM WATCHES
Under their own gnarantee, in cither
18 Karat (lold or Coln Sllver Cascs,
(No other gqualities sold by ua,)

Thewe watchea greatly cxeel in fine finiah, varlety of
style, and ncenrate timekeeping qualities. We invite
partieular attention to the low price at which a really
gonl wateh may now Le hiad.

Please send to us for Prico List

Orders received from all points,

Goods sent C. 0. 1. to any address,

FIXED PRICEY, securing to the alasnt buyer every
advantage possessel Ly a present purchaser,

JAS. E. CALDWELL, & CO,,
002 CHFSTNUT ST., PlIIL.

hestnut Rails and IPosts.
S ub sy BN

VOL XXX~N0. 47,

Crern, WHia,

" BLKTON, MARYLAND,

SATURDAY, JULY

1, 1871,

WHOLE NO, 1562,

Every Duacription of Job Printivg C
T o Printing execnfed at THE

Pamphllcts, Checks. Receipt aud Bill-Buoks

tinteland Boaud In auy style crdeped.

POSTERS,

LETTER HEADINU, Envolopo Printing,
CARDS OF ALL KINDS,

Colored and Bronge Printing,
EXECUTED IN TIHE BEST STYLE.

89.Anything In the Printing or
nn?»: ordered at The Whig omﬁ:: et liis
Batisfuction guaranteel, or no charge made,

1

TNEW ADVERTISEMENTS,

\d

HIRTY THOUSAND
DOLLARS PPAID.—The Travitters
Lire axp Accipaxe Instraxce Cowmranr,
of Martford, Connecticut, pail $20,000
en WAL Forlnah and William C. Curry,
victims of the New Jlampburgh railread
accilent; 85,000 on the Iate James R
Blake, Mayor of Worcester, Mass.; and
25.000 on the late S 1L Lewis, Jr., of St. Alluns,
V. All there accidents occurred, and the insurance
paid within three moutha—each claim being paid about
sizty days before it was dua by the terms of the poliey.
The Traveirzrs has paid SEVEN HUNDRLID
DOLLARS A DAY in lLenefits to its policy-
holders, for death or injury by accilent, for e\rr} worke
ing day during the past seven ycars.

Tho TRAVELLARS Lirk 4D Acorprye INsuraNce CoM-
ravy, of Hartford, Conn,, grants all the usual forms of
LIFE anl ENDOWMENT Policics, on excend-
ingly favoralle terms,  ANriE SecUkiTy and Low Rartis.

Tho Vice of our age is Frand!
Nevertheless, there are five honest Patent Agents, even
at tho Capital, of whom is the undersigned. I'atents
for 17 yuars oltaluel at reasonalle rates. Agents
wanted. Send for circulars. GEO. E. BROWN, Couny
wellor-at-Law, 817 G Street, cor. 9th, Wushington, ). C.

Apple Parer, Corer aud Slicer. Prico 832,
»ew all at once.  Warrunted satisfactory,
D. II. WHITTEMORE, Worcester, Mass,

NYHEAP ADVERTISBING—We will insert
an advertisoment in Efght Ilundred Ameri-
can Newspapers for 8ix Dollars per line per
week. Ono line one week will coxt Rix Dhllars, Two
lines will cost Twelve Dollars, and Ten lincs will cost
Sizty Dollars. Send fur a Printed List. Adlress GEO.
. ROWELL & CO.,, Advertising Agents, No. 41 Park
Row, New York.

3

This delicious, whole-
ROOT BEER some and refreshing
® summer leverage, can
be very oasily made in every family at a eost of about
Flve or Nix Cents per Gallon,ly using
AscHENBACK & Mitrer's Roor Lzer Exrxacr, If your
store does not well this, send Twenty-five Cents to
Aschenback & Miller, No. 400 North Third Street, Phila-
delpliia, for Ono Bottle, which will make a whole Larrel
of Boer. Five Bottics for Oue Dollar. Full instructions

scnt with each lot.

J ET illustrated Circular of Self-Acting Gates, from
American Gate Co., Baltimore, M1,
ANTED.—The attention of Manufacturers,

Coal and other Dealers, Mechanies and &pecula-
tors, to Delaware City, Delaware,as a promising busi-
ness point, where important railroad fntercsts are eon-

centrating. For information, adlress GEORGE B.
MONEY, Secretary, Land Association.

FRAGRANT SAPOLIENE

Cleane Kid Gloves and all kinds of Cloths and Clothing:
removea Paint, Grease, Tar, ke, instantly. withent the
least injury to the finest mbrie. &l by Druzgists and
Faney (innls Dealers. FRAGRANT SAPOLIENE €O,
33 Darelay St., New York, 48 La Salle ¥t. Chicago.

Agonts! Read This!

‘ E WILL PAY AGENTS A SBALARY

of 830 per wook aud cxpenses, or allow a
largo commirsion, to xell our new anl wonderful fnven-
tions.  Address M, WAGNER & CO., Marshall, Mich,
QT () A DAY FOR ALL with Stencil Teols.
bl( Alddrese A, E.URANAM, Springfield, V.
¢ A MONTIL llorse and Curriage furnished.
532 Expenses paid. 11, 8haw, Alfr
Y W.VANNAMEE, M, D,, s

o Al classes of Chronic and Acnte Diseases,

Semd
stamp for circular containing particulars and test

I-
Address Box 5120, New York. (62

<= S,

CHARLE3 A. DANA, Lditor,

Che gullur%crklg Sun,

A Newspaperof tho Present Times,

Intended for Peoplo Now on Tarth,
Ineluding Farmers, Mcchanics, Mcrehants, IPro-
fess.onal Men, Workers, Thinkers, and all Mae.
ner of Ilonest Folks, and tho Wives, fozs, oad
Daughtereof all such.

ONLY ONE DOLLAR A YEAR?
ONE IIUNDRED COPIES FOR 830,

Or lces than Une Cent a Copy. Let thers ba a
830 Ciub atevery I'ost Office. »

monials.

SEMI.WEEKLY 5UN, $2 A YEAR,
of ths same s!za anl Zeasral charaeter as
TIIS WEERLY, bat with A greater variety of
miseellaneons realinz, aad farnishing the W ws
to its sudacribers with giester freshncss, becautq
1t comes twice & week lastead of ouco oaly.

TIE DAILY 8UN, 86 A YRAR.

A precoinently roadab’e newsnaper, with the
Iarzest ctrenlation in the workl. Free, indo-
verudent, and fearless In poiltics, All the news
f~om everywhers. Twn cents a copy; by wall,
30 ce2.ts awouth,or &Y a year,

TERMS TO CLUBS.

PAE DOLLAR WELEEKLY SUN,
Five copien, One yoar, separarely a¢drernsd
i'mlr Doliara,
‘Ten copics, onc year, scoarately aldrersed (and
an cxtra copy tothe gstterun ulcluui.
Elgut Dollars,
Twenty copics, on3 Your, separately addressed
(azd an exira copy to the getter up of eiud),
Fifteen Dallnrs,
Fifty eopies. one jear, tocno alidrees (and the
Semi.Weckly one yeartacetier up of clad),
Thirty-thrce Lollars.
Fifty copies, one yvear, scparately atcraasead (sva
the Scunl Weeklyoucyearto setter upo’einr),
Thirtyefive Dollar-,
Cne hendred enpics, obe year, to cne address
(and the Dally for ono ycar to the getter uy of
clud), Finy Dollars.
One hundred eopics, one year, separately ad.
dressed (and thnnn\ly forone year to the getter
up of elad), Mixty uol’

TUE BEMI-WRERLY SUN.

Tive coples, Onc year, separately addressed
£ight Doliars,
Ten eopies, one vesr. separately addreesed (and
80 extra copy to gotter up of club),
Sixtecn Dollars,

SEND YOUR MONEY
inPost Office orders, cheeks, or drafts on New

York, wherever convenlent. If not, then regist
the lctters contalving money. Address £l

I. W. ENGLAND, Publtsher,
Sun otiico, Now York City,
June 24, 1871=3m

G N Y

1776---1871.

08. 508.
CELEBRATE THE COMING
ettt L1 :
FIRE WORKS,

Flags, Drums and Lanterns,
AT THE GREAT VARIETY STORE,

ADAMS & BROTHER,

306 Market Street, 306,
WILMINUTON, DELAWARE.

ars.

Whoiesale and Rotall.

Dealers wonld do well to call, as we can furnish them
with firstclass Goods at NEW YORK PRICES,
June 17, 1871=3w

WILLIAM JOIINSON, C. A. BENJAMIN.
Johmson & Benjamin.

Support your Domestie Manufacturers, and
keep the money in the country.

Tho undersigued, Practical Slanufacturers, at
PROVIDIENCIC MILLS,
CONTINUE TO MANUFACTURE

BLANKETS,
CLOTHS,
KERSEYS,
CASSIMERES,
TWEEDS,
JEANS,
FLANNELS,
Stocking Yara, Carpet Chain, &c.
TO oOnniIi,
CARPET WOVEN, aud Chain f rnished when desired.
A Ml assortment of Gooda on hand and fur salo at

Wholowala and Retail, or Exenaxarp yox Wool At 10 rex
cExT, Liay THAN Retait Prices.

LICHT CLOTHS «n! CASSIMERES,
ruitalle for Bummer, on hand.
CASII IPAID TFORR WOOL,
JOUNSON & BDENJAMIN,
1. 0. Bay View, Cecil connty, M.
Provl lenco Milla, may 27, 1871—2m*®

NOTICE
To Farmers and Others.

The Girain Mill at Back Creek has been thoroughly
repaired and put in the boat order. AN kinds of Ml
Work can now La dons cxpeditionsly and well,

GRIST WORK A HPECIALTY.

The patronage of the publiv respectfully solicitel.

dune §, LTledw WAL L FREKMAN.

[ Wo find in a late number of Hearth and
Home, tho following pocm by Emma Alico
Browne. She sings as sweetly as ever,
with a depth and maturity of feeling which
her carly writings, when a little girl trip-
ping about the banks of the Susquchanna
and Big Elk, did not possess.—Ed.]

Benny's Christmas Box.

All in the shrill December,
When the sunset’s pallid gold

Wrapt with a cliilly splendor
Tho hill-tops, far and cold,

Mi: winsome, brown-cyed Benny,
“lushed with frolic and play,
Leaned on my lap, in the firelight,
To talk of tho Christmas day.

Iis eager faco uplifted,
Ilis rosy lips apart,

And the tumbled gold of his curly hair
Lying against my heart,

¢ Mamma, do you think Kiss Tinklo
Will bring us a Christmas-treo?”’

He lisped, ‘“and will he remember
A little boy liko mo !

And I answered softly clasping
Thoe small hands never at rest

“ Yes, dear, for tho good Saint Nicholas
Loveth tho wee ones best.

And what would my darling wish for,
To hang on the wonderful tree?”’

A Christmas-box,’” he whispered,
“That locks with a tiny key !

¢ And in it my prettiost playthings,

And tho picture of Baby Nan,
I'd lock away—with a curl of your hair—
To keep till I grew a man !
And I stooped and kissed him, battling
With tho sorrow of long ago,
As I thought of the littloe hill-side gravo,
And the bright head under the snow.

. . . . . . . .

"Twas Christmas-cve, and softly

The sunset’s purplo sheen

Folded the far Lleak hill-slopes,

And the quiet vales between §

And a shadow—not of tho twilight—
Over tho household fell,

As thero smoto on tho evening silenco
Tho boom of a passing bell !

Four silvery chimes, that numbered
The sum of his sinless years,

Struck slow on tho arid heart that pent
Tho wrestling fount of tears ;

And I hid from tho mocking glory

Of the chill night, rising fair,

The frozen mask of a faco that veiled
Achildless love’s despair !

All day I bad held my darling,

His faint red lips a?art. [curls
And tho tumbled gold of his dcath.damp
Lying against my heart ;

And once, when the wintry sunshine

Streamed over his forehead white,

o smiled and whispered : ¢ Mamma,

Will the Christ-Child come to-night ?

“Sing to me, dearest mamma,
Tho hymn that I love tho best,
How Josus loveth the littlo ones,
And gathers them to his broast !
And I sang, till, sweet and saintly,
Tho light that is never shed

On sea or land, fell upon him,
'Tho smilo of tho sinless dead !

In the hush of the holy dawning,
And a glimmer of rosy flame,
Over the blushing hill-tops
The radiant Chyistmas camo
And our beautiful boy lay sleeping,
In spotless garments drvssc(l,
Iis fair hands softly clasping

The whito cross on his breast ;

In a dainty, rose-lined casket,
Vith lilies at head and fect,
And the morning sunshine falling
Around him, hiushed and sweet ;
And hidden under tho blossoms,
The locket he used to wear,
With the picturo of Baby Nanny,
Aud a curl of his mother’s hair,

Far out on the dreary lill-sido
The wind of the winter ravcs,
And the brooding moonlight covers
Two littlo loncly graves ;
And I'think with a pang of God's sweet gift
Tenderly laid away
In tho Christmas-box ho wished for
And tho narrow houso of clay !

———— — - * G—

A Magnifteent Description,

.

Wo lay leaning over tho bows, now looking
up at the mist blown in never-ending vol-
umed sheets, now at tho sail swelling in
tho wind beforo which it fled, and again
down at the water through which our Loat
was ploughing its cvancscent furrow. Wo
could sco very little.  Portions of theshore
would now and then appear, dim, liko re.
flections from a tarnished mirror, and then
fade Dback into the depths of cloudy dis-
solutien, §till it was growing lighter, and
the man who was on the outlook Lecamo
less anxious in his forward gaze, and less
frequent in his callsto tho helmsman.—
I was lying balf over tho gunwale, looking,
into tho strango-colored water, Llue dim.
med with undissolved white, when acry
from Charles made mo start and look up.
It was indeed a God.like vision. Thomist
yet rolled thick below, but away up, far
away and farup, yetasif close at hand,
tho clouds wero broken into amighty win-
dow, through which looked in upon usa
hugo mountain peak, swathed in snow,—
Ono great level band of darker clouds cross-
cd its breast, above which rose the peak,
triumphant in calmness, and stood unutter-
ably solemn and grand, in clouds as white
as its own whiteness. It had boeen thero
all tho time! Isank on my kneesin tho
boat and gazed up.  With a sudden sweep
tho clouds curtained the mighty window,
and the Jungfrau withdrew into its Holy
of oiles. I am painfully couscious of the
helplessness of my specch. The vision
vanishes from tho words as it vanished
from tho bewildered cyes. DBut from the
mind it glorifled it has never vanished,—
I have heen moro ever sinco that sight.—
To have beheld o truth is an opotheosis.—
What tho truth was I could not tell; but
I had scen somecthing which raised mo
abovo my former self and made me loug to
riso higher yet. It awoko worship, and a
belief in the incomprehensibla divino ; but
admitted of being analyzed no moro than,
in that transient vision, my intellect conld
—ero drawing it vaunished—analyzo it into
the deserts of rock, the gulfs of green ice
and tlowing water, tho savago solitudes of
suow, tho mysterious miles of draperied
mist that went to make up tho vision. cach
and all essential thereto.—From “Wilfrid
Cumbermede,” by Georys MeDonald, in
Seribner's Monthly for March,
—— P &> S ——

WisiuiNo 7o no Youna.—*“Give mo back
my youth again!” did you say? Friend,
"tis a mistake. Ten to one you wouldn't
have it again if you could, If old Time
wero to como bodily to you to-day, saying,
““Tako back, O wiso middle-age Noodle,
theso twenty past years of your life, with
all the pains and disappointments which
havo made you cloar-sighted and sound-
headed, with all the silly actions you per-
petrated in thoso days, and all the occasions
on which you mado a long-cared doukey of
yourself; worry through a second timo all
tho tight boots and tribulations, all the
toothaches and heartaches of your youth;
do, bo and suffer it all again; be in short,
onco moro just the soft young Noodle you
wero twenty years ago,”’ —ten of manhood's
hearty hopes to onc dolorous wail for
your lost youth, that you answer, ¢ Pass
on Father Time! jAud you may as well tip
those twenty golden sand grains back into
tho lower half of your lour-glass. Ido

not want them!"”

From Wols' Houschold Magazine,

ELLEN.

BY MR8, M. A, E. RIPLEY.

——

[ Coneluded.]
CHAPTER IT.

Edward and Ellen Merton, wore portion-
less orphans, and had cntered the family of
Mr. Grey, a few months previous to tho
cvents recorded in the last chapter. Their
mother was a younger sister of Mrs, Groy,
but weak, indulgent, and vain, she lad
neglected one child and ruined the other.
Mr. Merton, severo to a fault, from any
deviation of the strict principles of truth
and integrity, had been kept in ignoranco
of much that was dishonorable and seclfish
in his boy’s conduct.

8till ho had oftcn been pained by a want
of truthfulness in his child’s character;
nor could all his impulsivo gencrosity,
nor his undoubted ability, hide from tho
anxious paront tho total want of integrity,
which is the foundation of all character.

When tho mother, in palliation of his
faults, would speak of his marvelous beauty,
his wonderful ability, his spasmodic fits of
generosity; tho father would turn sicken-
ing from the rccital, saying, ¢ Botter boa
hunch-back and a foo), than prostituto his
mind and his porson to what Ises lios inov-
itably beforo him, unless ho learns to pur-
suo the right, from a lovo of it.”

To his palo, sickly little daughtor, tho
father turned with a yearning fonducss
unuterable. Slighted by her mother,
and often thoughtlessly ridiculed by the
brother, upon whom she looked as the
brightest and most boautiful being of
carth, the littlo heart would have beon
crushed, had it not been for thoe paternal
lovo that watched over lerso fondly.—
Many and many an hour, the father had
watched the little sufferer, while held in
tho iron grasp of pain, her only sign of
consciousness being the faint pressuro of
his hand, as o smoothed the hair from her
hot temples, or cooled her fevered lips
with some refreshing drought,

Herlovo for him was idolatry, her fathier's
smild her sweatened reward, his frown tho
most dreaded punishment. When death
snatched him away from her, hislast words
Lurnt themsclves into her heart as with a
pen of fire.  “Ellen, as youlove me, watch
your brother.””

How miscrably understood we have seen,
Her mother only lived long cnough after
her father’s death to impress upon tho
mind of the shrinking, scnsitive child, a
painful sense of her responsibility in this
respect, as sho was warned of tho stearn.
-ness of Mr. Groy, to whem they were to be
intrusted, and of tho matural severity of
their Aunt, whom they had never seen,

¢ Ellen for my sake, shield my beautiful
Loy, and thus her mother left her.

Naturally demonstrative, affectionato
and lively, Eddio soon recommended him-
sclf to tho rclations who had heretoforo
been strangers to him, and won the hearts
of all with whom ho camo in contact.

11is decided ability made him an especial
favorite of his teacher; and for the little
faults occasionally disccrnablo in his char-
acter, abundant apology and indulgence
wero always accorded,

The pale, quict, and shrinking Ellen was,
on tho coutrary, an olject of suspicion,
almost of disliko to tho different membors
of tho family., Tho opithets sullen and
moresc, wero too often applied to her, and
if falschood and duplicity were not coupled
with them, it was becauso Mrs. Groy’s ten-
derness forbado it.

The management of the little girl was,
however, cvidently becoming such a trial
to lier aunt, that Mr. Grey had moro than
once declared that she should no longer
be annoyed by her humors; that e would
on tho very next offenso, send her off to a
boarding schiool

This is to the minds of the loving, affec-
tionate children, who had been long accus-
tomed to tho gentlo influence and manage-
ment of their mother, was the acme of all
punisment, and ono which brought out a
peenliar degreo of sympathy toward the
enlprit. It was at tho breakfast table the
next morning that Mr. Grey romarked:

¢Mr. Davy is to distribute prizcs next
week, and I will have somc of my own
privately prepared for tho succossful com.
petitors. Look out boys !"

“If that is tho caso, Unclo Grey, I will
go at onco and review my morning recita-
tion,” eaid Eddie laughing. Will you
cxcuso me, Aunt Lucy ? my flshing party
yesterday  interfered, somowhat, with
1lomer and Cicero.”

Mrs. Groy smilingly bowed her assent,
and as Eddie left the room, his Uncle said:

“ Wife, if you will get mo Eddic’s watch,
I'll have it repaired, that Imay surprise
him with it on the adjudgment of the
prizes. 1o is rather young to be intrusted
with such a valuablo one, but ho has show-
cd so much industry, and isso boyishly
anxious for the timo picce, I thigk we
might indulge, while rewarding him.”

Mrs. Grey cheerfully assented, and loft
tho room to get it.

¢ Aro you sick, Ellen?’ said Alice. The
facc of the child had flushed to a crimson
which as quickly receding, left her deadly
pale.

Sho shook her head utterly unable to
reply, as her trembling hand endeavered to
lift her cup to her lips.

“\What is tho matter, Ellen?'? asked her
unclo kindly.

¢ Nothing," sho whispered, bending over
her plate.

At that moment Mrs. Grey returned.

¢ Ilave you not removed tho wateh, Mr.
Grey 2" she said anxiously.

¢ Certainly not,” ho replied, decidedly.

“Well, it is gone,”’ sho sald.

¢ Gone! mother!” cridd Robert, a youth
of soventeen, who was still ut the table.

“It is nowhere to Lo found," sho an.
swored, “It's caso is there, but it is
empty. I cannot account for it."”

“Who gocs to your room?"’ asked Mr.

Groy.

4 No ono hut Fanny,' replied Mrs. Grey.
“but T cannot believe 2

“Let her bo called,” interrupted Mr.
Groy.

Ellen hero rose quictly, and was passing
from the room, when 3r. Grey detained
her.

“ Keep your seat, Ellen,” hosaid sternly.
‘The child fell rathier than sat down upon
tho chair. An ominous silence pervaded
the room till Fanny’s appearance.

Much to Mrs. Groy’s surprise, slic cvi-
denced an unaccountablo hesitancy in her
replies, until at length bursting into tears
shio declared sho did not think sho would
ever livo tosco the day her master and mis-
tress would suspect hier of dishonesty, and
if they no longer had confidenco in her,
thoy had better dischargo her.”

“You do not know what you aro saying,
Fauny,” replied Mr. Grey. ‘“Are you not
aware that you lose your character it scut
away wifer such a clargo couscquently
your meaus to obtain a living "

“1 know it, sir,”" sho sobbed, “but I
would rather go than bring trouble.”

I do not understand you, Fanny," said
Mr. Grey, “you must explain yourself."

I have nothing to explain, still sobbed
the girl, in great excitement- “Ididn't
sco her take it, I didn’t sco anybody tako
it

“Didn't sco who tako it, you have gone
too far now, Fanny, you ovidently know
something about it, aud I w:ll know."

Mr. Grey was a magistrato, and tho
object of Fanule's cspecial reverence, a
reverence, however largely intermingled
with fear,

$¢Oh, Miss Ellen," cricd Fanny, suddenly,
“Icould't helpit, and I didn’t seo you
noither."

Every cyo was turned upen poor Ellen.
Bho sat as if potrificd; her large eyos wan-
dering from one to another, with a help-
less look that was pitiable.

¢ You, Ellen I’ said Mrs. Grey, recolling,
A low exclamation of horror escaped from
tho younger moembers of tho family, Mr.
Grey turncd his stern faco towards her.

¢ And you would not only stoop to such
a deed, but sit calmly by, and sce the inno-
cent condemned as gullty; knowing, too,
tho consequences which would follow hor
oxpulsion from the houso?"!

Ellen did not answor.

“Whero is tho watch?' sakl Mr, Groy
after a pauso.

T—it is lost,” sho whispered.

“Tost] how 802" o asked, still more
sternly,

The lips compressed themselvos resoluto-
ly, the unmistakablo sign of hor uncom-
promising silence.

"#Oh Miss Ellen, don't look so. I didn't
sco you,'’ cried poor Fanny, wringing her
hands. “I was in Misso's room, and I
only saw you go to the drawer in tho dress-
ing room; maybe you didn't take anything.
Oh, say you didn't!"

Ellen gavo a shivering sigh.

‘4 Well, wife, this scals her future.—
Within ono month you go te boarding
schoo),” ho said, turning to Ellen, ¢ thero
to remain for five ycars."

¢ 0h, uncle, will you? thank you, thank
you, I never want to come back whero I
have been so miscrablo !

A cry of “crucl, ungrateful,’ rose from
the children. Roland’s cyo flashed, and

oven tho gentle Bertio gave her a look of
reproach. Mrs. Grey sat with hor head on
her hand.

1 shall havo to tell Edward of tho loss
of his watch, but %e shall not Lo tho suf-
ferer. I will provide him with another,”
said Mr. Grey.

But here Ellen sprang towards her uncle,
and hefore he could prevent her, soized his
hand, and falling upon her knees, cried:—
“0h, Uncle Groy, if you have any pity,
pleaso do not tell him about ity I will sub.
mit toany punishment; I will goanywhere;
I will never ask to see any of you again;
but do not tell Eddie. Let mo suffer all.—
Do not cloud his happy prospects with the
thought of his sister’s shame.” Sho sank
on the {loor moaning in her anguish.

¢ Ellen,I donot understand you,'’said her
uncle, striving to raiso hier; butsho resisted
his efforts. ‘“What shamo of discovery
can cqual tho guilt of tho act? BSuch

anguish for tho discovery, such want of
penitenco over thesin,  Once more Ellen,"
he said, as ho forced lLer to stand, ¢ What
prompted you to it, and what have you
dono with it?"

No answer save a look of supplication.

““You have, at different times, sold little
pieces of jewelry, did you digpose of this
to supply any need which your Auntorl
failed to discover?”

No answer savo tho look of intenso
pleading. Mr. Grey could not meet it, and
looking away, sald, *I cannot understand
this sullen silence. The only point upon
which sho scems vulnerable is Edward, I
would at once tell him tho facts, but just
now for his sake—"" he sternly continued,
turning to Ellen, who had clasped her
hands in entreaty.
=41 will defer tho disclosure until aftor
his cxamination s over. Leavo the room,
Ellen, I do not wish to sco you again, until
you are prepared to leave my houso.”

An oxprossion of intense relief passcd
over the faco of tho child, assho wearily
turned away.

Mrs. Groy's cycs followed her; the palo
faco, the heavy cycs, with their deep, dark
rings beneath the drooping figure, the
unutterablo sadness of the countenance,
touchied her heart.

Her cyes filled with toars as Ellen passcd
from the room.

¢*ITusband,’’ sho said, ‘“do not let your
decision bo unalterable, my heart yearns
over that woo-begone child, I cannot
cxplain it, but I feel thero is some impell-
ing reason for Ellen acting thus. Lot us
watch and walit a little longer.”

1o not ask it Lucy," roplicd Mr, Grey.
I havo heard substantially the same apol.
ogy for her, for every offenso sho has yet
committed ; for my part, I fecl asif the
stcarnest mceasures were nccessary to sup-
port this growing tendency to ovil in her
nature, Sho must be placed under strict
surveilance, and the slightest deviation
from truth and rectitude, punished swiftly
and surcly. Your gontle Government is
altogether at fault here, my dear wife,—
familics sometimes require thelr peniten.
tiaries, and their prisons, as well as gov-
crnments, and though I grant you the
cases aro 1are, this is ono of them,"”

¢ Oh masler, you ain't going to sond Miss
Ellen to jail?”’ cried poor Fanny, falling
on her knees before him.,  “May tho bless-
cd Loid forgive me, If I havo brought the
poor child to such trouble ! Oh, master, oh,
mistres, if you could sce her as I have—on
her knecs beside her little bed, praying for
you botly, for you all, and that God would
givo her strength even to dée for kis sake,
and that her dear father—whom sho
loved llko an idol, if ho is dead,—would
look down on her, aud bless Lis poor, little
daughter, and mako herstrong to suffer,
you would think, like moshe wasa dear
little angel, and I'm thnking if things don’t
change,’! said Fanny, rising, and increas.
ing in boldness, “‘it's not to jail you'll Lo
sending lier, but by a short road to heaven.

Fanny's speech secmed to clectrify the
whole party. Tho children wers shockoed
at this boldness to “ papa.”

Mrs. Grey, trombling ineagerness to hear
something In justification of the child, and
Mr. Grey's suspicions aroused to discover
all that' Fanny knew.

“If you know anything that will tend,
in tho least degree, to justify your little
favorite, It is your duty, for your own sake,
as well as for lers, to let it be known,
instantly,” said Mr. Groy. ‘And now
that you have aroussd my suspicions, it
becomes my duty to insist upon it."”

1 think if folks would ekoose to sco, they
would =xco It was all along of Mastor
Edward," replied Fanny, a little sullenly,

“ Edward "' replicd Mr, Groy, ‘‘ Impos-
siblo "

“Why, Fanny!' half whispered tho

¢Lildren,

Rowland glanced at his mother. 8ho
grew very palo ; but did not speak,

“Yes, I knew how it would be if I
spoke,” replied the girl, “but mothor sells
the cake and beer that Mastor Eddio is se
fond of, and when ho spends his allowanco
and runs in debt, it’s always paid just after
Miss Ellen (bless her heart,) sells a ring or
a littlo brooch, or something of tho kind ;
and I know when I gather tho clothes for
the wash, her handkerchiefs don't smell of
cako, nor have bits of icing sticking to
them, nor they are not stained with necta-
rino juice, either,” said Fanny, signifl.
cautly.

Holand drew a hard breath, Tho girls
looked at cach other, as Fanny, now fairly
aroused, proceeded.

1 don’t reckon it was Master Roland,
either, that whistled on the stairs when
Miss Ellen was crossing tho passago with
the watch, causing tho dear little heart
nearly to faint with fright, *just for him,’
and I don't reckon shc was with you flsh-
ing, neither, and so got a picco of fish.lino
tangled in the broken chain, and I ean go
and show it to you. If young gentlemen
want te keep sccrots, they oughtn't to talk
80 loud and bold as Master Edwagl.”

Tho family sat in perfect silel
was produced. )

¢ This is fearful,’” sald Mr. Groy, as tho
links in tho evidenco doveloped.

* You all could seo nothing but his hand.
somo looks and smart ways. Ho didn't
think it necossary to put on much beforc a
poor creature liko me, and sent me ¢ to the
devil "’ whenever hio choso to—nico gentle-
man—humbugging you all, and killing his
sister.”

“That will do, Fanny,”" said Mr. Grey,
“You shall have no cause to complain in
tho future. You are dismissed.”

Roland's testimony supplicd some miss-
ing links, such as Edward’s avoidance
of him, and a bravado declaration of his,
repeated by Tom Jones, ¢‘that he would
wear a watch, as fino a one, too, as Roland
Groy, man as hie thought himself to Le.”

By prompt measures and good fortune,
Mr. Groy succecded inrecovering the watch
from {ts watery bed, and after collecting
all the evidence, the family wero that night
summoncd to the library, as usual, for fam.
fly prayer.

Prompt and just in all his measuros, Mr,
Groy had dotermined that as Ellen's con-
demnation had been public, her justifica.
tion should be equally so.

At tho closo of the worship, and before
the family had left their seats, Mr, Groy
said, ¢“ Edward, aro you awaro that your
father's valuable watch has been abstracted
from your Aunt’s drawer, and s considered
as stolon ?”’ -

A suffocating gasp from Ellen's corner
was almost lost in Edward's noisy * Lost !
Uncle ! how 502"

“We aro trying to discover,’ replied
Mr. Grey, gravely. * Suspicion points at
two culprits, Fanny, and—think of it Ed.
ward—your sister !"

“Ellen ! impossible sir!’ replied the
boy, flushing decply. ¢8o, I think,”
replicd Mr. Grey.

¢ Ellen, como forward.” A low plead-
ing, “please Uncle,” was answered by
Roland putting his arm around her, and
supporting her before his father.!”” ¢ Como
forward, Fanny,” said Mr. Grey* ¢Ob,
Uncle,” cried Ellen, sinking at his feet,
‘“do mot bLlame any one but me. I will
confess it all. I'took it; punish measyeu
will; Tam the offender, but oh, I begged
you not to tell Edward 1"

““And I am hero to speak for myself,”
said the boy, actuated Ly one of his sudden
generous impulses. ¢ Tam tho gullty one.
I am tho double-dyed thicf that sent my
poor sister to obtain tho wateh, for the
petty gratification of wearing it to the
fishing party. Ihavoe been tho offender,
throughout, and tho only ono that desorves
punishment."’

Mr. Groy's bricf, stern words, as he held
up the watch beforo the astonished gazo of
Edward, wero cut short Ly Mrs. Groy's
cries of ‘“my child! my child !"" as spring.
ing forward, she caught Ellen, who had
sunk into insensibility. It took many,
many weary days of unccasing love and
care to nurso tho frail little body back to
health again, and months of prayer and
tender instruction to convinco the mind of
its orror, and show how a continued course
of such deception was not only defoating
her parents’ desires and her own hopes, but
bringing temporal and spiritual ruin upon
one sho would havo given her lifo to save.

It was decmed best for Edward to be
removed to sterner influence and stricter
care, and theloving heart which haddrooped
at the announcement, soon had cause to
Dless the wisdom which had so devised.—
11is lotters, indicating a hearty and honest
penitence, wero proved in his periodical
visits to be sincere; though it was long
before Mr. Groy could grant him either for-
glveness or confidence.

The palo faco of littlo Ellen was a con-
stant reproach to her uncle, as ho remem.
bered l‘ls former harshiness, and hor conso-
quent suffering, Involuntaiily his voice
took a tenderer tono, when addressing her,
and thero was nothing so grateful to him
as to hear tho affectionate child declare,
wlien rocovering from those hydra.beaded
headaches, ¢ You nurse mo just like Uncle
Groy."”

If it had Leen possible to spoil the sweet,
unselfish nature, there would have beena
danger of spoiling her now, but it was Mrs,
Qrey's caro to guard that she should not
sink into a listless inactivity, nor into mor-
bid sensitivencss. How wiscly she guided
her, Ellen lived to acknowledgo and bless,
and when blushing into healthy and beauti.
ful womanhood, she gave hier hand to one
cveryway worthy of her, sho declared, ¢ If
fitted for tho duties which lie beforo me, if
in God's providence I can cver fill the
true position of wifo and mother, it is to
your gentlo teachings I owe it, Aunt Lucy,
and well may your children riso up and
call you Llessed."”
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Witnour AN Exexv.—Icaven help the
man who imagines ho can dodge encmies
by trying to pleaso cverybody ! If such an
individual ever succecded, we should be
glad of it—not that ono should bo going
through the world trying to find beams to
knock and thump his head against, dis-
puting every man's opinjons, fighting and
clbowing, and crowding all who differ from
him. That, again, is another extreme,—\
Other peoplo have their opinions—so have
you ! don’t fall into the error of supposing
they will respect you more for turning your
coat every day to match tho color of theirs.
Wear yor own colors in spite of wind and
weather, storm and sunshino. It costs the
vacilating and f{rresoluto ten timos the
troublo to wind and shufllo and twist than

it does | t, manly indopendenco to
stand its ground.

till it

—Norer chew your words. Open tho
mouth and let tho words como out. A
student once asked : ' Can vinllu, forti.
chude, gratichude, or qulochude dwell
with that man who s a strangsr to rocti-
chude? \

¢ Natrll History,”

ABSTRACT OF JOSII BILLINGS' LECTURE ON
TII8 TOPIC,

Najural history is the scienco abovo. All
thngs that crawl, swim, fly, creep or wig-
glo have a biography. Although the ant
is several sizes smaller than tho clephant,
it has tho samo biography as ho has. The
instincts of animals aro their biography,—
Tho cockroach is a bug of large size. He
iseasy to domesticate, and yields gracefully
to ordinary kindness. Io is ono of a
numerous family, and may often be scen
with tho naked cye climbing tho sugar-
bowl, Mo is born on the first of May and
tho first of Scptember, scmi-annually, and
is ready for uso in fiftecn days. Their food
docs not scem to be 0 much what they eat
as what they got into.

Thero s nothing moro interesting to
notico than a rooster. e is tho prizo-
fighter of Lirds. Roosters, as a class, do
but littlo houschold work. Thoy cmploy
their timo in crowing and strutting,

Tho bugbear comes from an imaginary
egg, and is hatched in an imaginary man.
ner.  Thoy are composed of the bug and
the bear. They are like a young wild
pigeon, tho biggeat when they aro born.—
Bugbears are plenty in this world, Lut
nobody over sces them oxcept thoso who
aro looking for them,

Tho lecturer thon read an cssay on kiss-
ing. Tho only way td descrve a kiss, he
said, was to tako one, and thon mt down
and sing, Kissing an unwilling pair of
lips has but littlo poctryinit. Kissing,
like other good things, is anonymous.—
Adam got tho first kiss. Ile was not the
man who could pass such a hand. Angle
worms aro of carth—earthy, and crawl for
allving. It is sald that angle worm oil, if
rubbed on the back of a man's neck, will
curo falschood—If it kills tho man., Treo
toads are the only branch of the toad fam.
ily that can climb a treo without boasting,
When a toad is on a tree, he conforms to
tho customs of the tree. They are good
singers. They have moro music than voico.

Tdivide all kinds of snakes into one beap,
to wit : tho pestiferous. They havo a large
amount of antiquity. Eve{was imposed
upon by asnake. Thoy travelon the lower
side of themselves, and go most fluently
down hill. They arc amphibious, and
those who infest tho water is the eel.

Mud turtles livo in the shell of a houso
—to which they getattached. They belong
to tho class known as a close corporation.
They never build a house ; thoy cannot fill
it themsclves. Lovo is like tho measles.—
Wo can't have it but once, and the later in
lifo we have it, the tougher it goes with
us. A coquctto in love acts as sillyasa
mouse in a Lox trap. o who does a good
thing sccretly stcals a march on Heaven.—
The gooso {s a gzrass animal, but can’t chew
tho cud. They aro good fecders. The
goose lays onc cgg at a time, in which the
gosling lies hid. The goess is very good
cating, but noat good chowing,

Tho swine Las almost always four legs.
They existed a long time beforo tho flood.
They alwdys cat what is set bofore them,
and never ask any questions. The swine
can Lo lcarned a great many amusing
things. Swine hasa great deal of contrary
genus. They caun all root well,

The smallest animal of the Lrute profes-
sion is tho pesky flea. They spring from
low places and bite worse than the mos.
quito, and oftencr, because thoy bite as
they run. One flea will fly all over any
body in two minutes. It is impossiblo to
do anything well with a flea on you cxeept
swear, and they are not afraid of that, If
you ever catch a flea, kill him before you
do anything olso.

Next to tho monkey the crow has the
most dcucedncss to spare. An educated
crow is actually worse than a quack doc-
tor. They live on what they can find, and
can find anything if not tied fast. Thoy
are not considered fino cating by good
judges. Naturo made the crow und I
didn't.

Jersoy lightning is cider brandy three
hours old, and quicker than a flash. Threo
doses will tan a man's throat. If a man
can survivo the first three yecars, he is all
right for seventy-five years more. When
itis first madegit tastes like turpentine and
Cayenne pepper. The first horn will make
a man think ho has swallowed a gas light.
Ono botllo of sarsaparilla is as fatal to the
drinkist as a rifle ball to a mosquito.

The clam is a bulbous plant, and resides
on the under side of tho water. Ilo is
carly deserted by his parents, and nover
travels much cxcept on his muscle. Clams
was first discovered in the same way that
measles was—Dy Leing ketched.

The hornot is a red-hiot child of nature,
of sudden conclusions and sharp impres.
sions, Theso flery creatures live in congre-
gations, numbering a lhuudred souls, I
never have examined thoir social relations
closcly. They build their nosts wherever
thoy choose, and aro never disturbed.—
They are always very busy. There is wis-
dom in all bugs., lornets are long lived.

Tho monkoy is the shadow of tho human
being, 1lc has not got a classical head.—
e resembles a rat-terrier in Lis features.
Monkeys never grow any older—in beauty.
They arc sometimos kept as pets.

The devil is a ucan individual, and nover
keeps his promiscs.

Success In lifo is very apt to make a man
forget—when lio wasn't much.

The fox Is a literary bird. Ilo has been
the lero of history, fable and song. e
is also a game bird. e is a foul sinuer.—
o has no moral honesty.

Tho goat has a sanguine disposition.—
Tho male goat lias a moustache on his
lower lip.  They can climb anything but a
greased pole.  What they cat scems to go
to appetite. They uso tho samo languago
as tho sheep.

The apeaker then read an csasay on tight
boots. 1le said he would like to know who

fnventod them. Any man who can wear,

a pair of tight boots, Lo Lumble, and not
indulgo in prefano literature, will make a
good husband. Methuselah was tho only
man who could wear tight boots and enjoy
them. Tight boots aro an insult to any
man's understanding.

Raccoon is a native American. Ile ro-
sides among tho heavy timber and takes
chargo of tho neighboring cornficlds.—
During tho winter ho ties himself upina
knot and gocs to sloep by his flresido.—
110 1s not a deprived vagabond like the alli-
gator. lo will, however, steal what he
can't cat. I havo tamed coons by the dozen,
but I would adviso no one to keep many
on hand. If the raccoon would give his
mind to politics, fow could beat him,

A kicking cow nover lets drivo until just
as the pall gets full,

0l1d dogs nurse their grudges, but young
ones fight, and then play with oach other.

Tho tly is not a domestic but a friendly
insect. 1low thoy arc created Idon't know.
They mako their grand rush in tho middle
of Juno; thoy stay with us until the cold
weather ; somo lose their lives early ; some

find a watery grave by getting drownoed in

Terms Cash on delivery of all work,

milk cans, Flies, morally considered, aro
like other human beings. Their principal
food is everything. They havo a remarka-
blo memory for fergetting things, I belicvo
they are of temperato habits. They aro
the first enes at the dinner tablo, and sco a
great deal of good society. A (ly is a per-
fect gentleman,

essays on cats and codfish.

Tho cat, ho said, is a domestic animal.
They aro as meck as Moses, but as full of
uncertaintics as Judas Iscariot. All thero
is about a cat that is domestic is that you
can't loso ono. Tho most wonderful thing
about a cat is death. You may kill onc as
much as you ploase, and he s as good as
ever. They aro very reasonable and very
plenty.

The codfish is tho fruit of the occan,
which accounts for their saltness. Thoey
want a good deal of freshoning beforo and
after they aro eaten. Thoy have been
called the salt of tho earth. The codfish
is sald to bo an aristocrat, and claims to bo
a relation with tho whale, but this is rather
fishy,

In conclusion, I have always advised
short scrmons, particularly on a hot Sun-
day. If a man is boring for odl for forty
minutes and can’t striko it, Lnust cither
have a dull gimlet or is boring ifighe wrong
place.

Ilow 70 pE M1sgranLE.—Sit by the win.
dow and look over the way to your neigh-
bor's excellent mansion which ho has re-
cently built and paid for, and sigh out: “0
that I woro a rich man!”

Get angry with your neighbor and think
you have not a friend in the world. Shed
a tear or two, and take a walk in tho burial
ground, continually saying to yourself:
“YWhen shall I be buried hero?"!

Sign a note fora friend, and never for-
get your kindness, and every bour in tho
day whisper to yourself:I wonder if Lo
will ever pay that note?

Think every body means to choat you.—
Closoly examino cvery bill you take, doubt
its being genuino till you have put the
owner to a great deal of trouble.
Put confidence in nobody, and belicvo
overy man you trado with to bo a rogue.
Nover accommodato if you can possibly
help it. Nover visit the sick or aftlicted,
and never givoa farthing to assist tho
poor.
Buy as cheap as you can; screw down to
tho lowest mill. Qrind the faces and
hearts of tho unfortunate.
Brood over your misfortunes, your lack
of talents, and belicve that at no distant
day you will como to want. Let tho work-
housc be ever in your mind, withall the
horrors of distress and poverty.
Follow theso recipes strictly, and you
will bo miscrablo to your heart's content—
if wo may so speak, sick at hcart and at
variance with all the world. Nothing will
choer or encourage you—nothing throw a
glecam of sunshino ora ray of light into
yourheart.

—ntll € @ Qe
—A splendid fllustration of Dr. Darwin's
theory has turned up in Vienna. Thero is
a girl there, aged thirtoen, a nativo of Pal.
ermo, Thercse Gambardella, who is liter-
ally covered with halr so thickly that tho
Vienna papers pronounce her skin moro.
liko a fur than anything else. Tho famous
Julia Pastrana is described as porfectly
smooth compared with tho now claimant
to celebrity, whose hairy covering extends
from head to feot, cven tho forchead, which
in similar cascs is said to Lavo been invari-
ably found bare, being entiroly overgrown.
Tho head closely rescmbles that of a mon-
koy, and soveral abnormities in tho Luild
of tho bLody still further complots the
resemblance. o do not hear whether the
young lady is graced with a tail, but tho
shapo of her jaws and teeth, tho pliability
of her tongue—which she can roll up com-
pletely in her mouth—her excollent appe-
tite, her restlessness, ctc., strikingly remind
one of the agile and amusing animalsin
the Zoological Gardens. B8ignorina Gam-
bardella’s intellectual capacity is said to
correspond with her preposscssing exterior.
She is a great favorito with thoe public,
medical and otherwise, and appears to have
ackisvod a conquest over the photogra.
phers, who aro quarrcling for tho honor of
taking her likeness.
——— & & G - ———

How To0 Brixa A LovEr Back.—Beforo
war had closed tho gates, and lifo was still
going on in Paris, a young and pretty
woman presented herself at tho gallery of
a cclebrated Paris photograpler, and ex-
pressed a wish to have her picture taken.
As tho artist was adjusting tho camera, the
lady proceeded to posc horself by drawing
a pistol and placing it to Ler temple.—
¢ What are you doing, madam ?’ cried tho
astonished photographer. ¢ I really can.
net permit you to blow your brains out
hero ; it would ruin my business ; besides,
it is a shamo to spoil so pretty a face.”’—
T don't intend to do anything of thosort,"”
answered the lady. My lover Las left
me, and I wish to send my photograph
takon in this position, with word that i€
ho does not soon return to my feet this will
bo the result.” The photographer bowed,
and exccuted the portrait, which it may be
hoped duly reached its destination.
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CoxsciExcr.—A tender consciencoisliko
the applo of a man's cyes; the least dust
that gathers in it affects it. Therois no
surer and botter way to know whother our
consciences are dead and stupid than to
observe what impression small sins has
upon us. If we are not carcful to avoid all
appearances of cvil, and to shun what looks
liko sin ; if wo arc not so much troubled at
the rising up of sinful desires in us, as we
have Leen formerly, we may thea concludo
that our hearts aro hardened and our con-
sciences aro stupefying, for a tonder con.
scienca,will no more allow of small sins
than gréat ones.
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—Not long sinco an Irish employco at
tho Walkor ITouse, Portland, adopted tho
following ingenious mecthod to atono for
a mistako. It scoms ho had been in tho
habit of calling up aboarder at preciscly
half past fivo o’clock in the morning ; but
one morniug lie called him at fivo o'clock.
So when the boarder came down Pat called
out to him: ““Indado Sir, and faith I called
you a littlo arcly this morning. It is only
five o'clock.” ¢ Ah!" said the boarder;
““Why did you call me g0 carly?”’ “Why,
and becauso, and be jabers, I' missed my
man, and called him half an hour too late;
80, to mako it up, 1 called you half an hour
too arely !

— el & @ P eeee.

—*¢ I hab hearn,"’ said a colored preach-
er, while enforcing tho duty of liberality
on his congregation, ‘“ob many a church
what hab died bekaso it gib away too
much. Ef any one ob you know ob any
church ob dis kind, what died from lib-
crality, jos tell mo whero it is, and I wiN

make a pilgrimago to it, and by do soft
light of do pale moon, I will craw upon
its moss-cobored roof and wiite upon its

topmost shinglo: ' Blessed am de dead
what died in do Lord,

Tho lecturer, in conclusion, read short |
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